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The Tr Age die '! 

He is within anckworeucrend Fathers# 

Diuincly bent to meditation, - } \ 

And ip no worldly fute would he be mou‘d, 

To draw him from his holy exercife. 

Bac. Rcturneg«odC4«^iQ,chy,i#fd ag«tas?, 

Tciihimmy fejfcj5heMais>r j»iA^{ise^, ■ ; ; ( b.; 

In dcepc defignes and matters of great m.oment, 

No IcHTe impearting theni then our general! good ; 

Ara come to lime fomc coafcrencowith his gra cg a 
Cat. lie tell him wha^ you lay. nry Lord. ,.■? t Exh, 
Buc. A ha my Lord, this Prince is tlot sa\.Edw*rd 
He is not lulling on a leaw*d day bed, 

But on his knees ar meditation .• 

Not dallying with a brace of Curtizans, 

But meditating yvithltwodeepe Pitiities : . 

Not flee ping to iogroffc bjsidlc body. 

But praying to inrich his watchful! foule, 

Happy were England, would this gracious prince 
T ake on himfelfe the fouetaignety thereon, 

Butfure I fe3rc we fhall neper winnehim toie. . 

Ma. Marry God forbid his grace fhouid fay vs nay, - 
Enter C&tesbj. 

Buc. I fearc he will, how now Catesiy, 

What fayes your Lord ? 

Cat. bly Lord he wonders to what end you haue aflembku 
Such troopcs of Citizens to fpeake with him. 

His grace not being warnd thereof before j 
My lord, lie fearcs you mesne no good to him. 

BucSoxy lam my noble coufen (hould 
Sufpeei me that I meane no good to him. 

By heauen I come in perfcdl joue to him. 

And lb once more returne and tell his grace t 
When holy and dcuout religious men. 

Axe at their beads, tis hard to daw them hence. 

So Iwecte is zealous contemplation. 

Enter KJcb, and twe Bt(kofs aloft . 

'JWau See where he ftands betweene two Clcrgimen. 
Bus. Two props of vertue for a Chriftian Prince ; 

To ftay him from the fall of vanity, 

Famoijl, 



oj Richard the Third. 

Famous Plantajrenet, moft graciousprince, 

Lead fauorable cares to my requeft s 
And pardon rs the interruption 
Ofchy deuotion and right Chriftian zeale.' 
qlo. My Lord, there needs no fuch Apologie, 

I rathcrdoebcfecch you pardon me. 

Who earneft in the feruice of my God, 

Neglc&tbe vifitation of my friends : 

But leaning jthis.what is your graces pleafaref 
Buc. Euen that I hope which pleafethGod aboue, 

And all good men of this rngoaerad Uc< 

Git. I doe (ufpedt, I haue done fome offence. 

That feetac difgracious in the Cities eyes, 

And that you come to reprehend my ignoranee ; 

Buc. You haue my Lord : would it plcafc your grace 
At our increaties to amend that fault. 

Glo. Elfe wherefore breath I in a Chriftian land ? 

Buc. Then know it js your fault that you tefigne 
TheSupreame Seate,the throaneimaiefticall, 

The Scepter offi ce of your Anceftors. 

The lineall glory of your royall Houle, 

To the corruption of a blemifht ftocke ; 

While!! in the mildeneffe of yourfleepie thoughts. 

Which heere we waken to your Countries good .* 

This noble He doth want his proper limbes. 

Her face defac’t with fears of infamy. 

And altnoft fhcmldredin this fwaliowing gulph 
Ofblindeforgctfullneffe and darkeobliuion : 

Which to tecouer we hartily foiieite 

Your gracious felfe to take on you the foueraigntytthereof. 

Not as Troteftor, Steward, Subflitute, 

Nor lowly factor for an others gaine ? 

But as fuccefliuely from blocd to blood, 

Your right of birth your Emperie,youi owne : 

For this confored with the Citizens, 

Your woilhipfitl! and very louing friends, 

And by there vehement inftigation. 

In this iuft fute come I to mone your Grace. 

Glo, I know not whither to deparr infilencc t 
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